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THE BOSTON CUSTOM-HOUSE. | Se" Simstnen i ese, tave tas tee choson; | of the county sathesition, 3h to tint duty 
. gress, since then, it is sald, there has Deen a change; | to see that there are proper, comfortahla 
HArreER’s MAGAZINE, ll ERLY lux interest in the question of the re-ap- - it ta seneest, anvt the ative for it is too obvi- | 4 oaenealls quaint Pa H wed _— a ms 
nie B oa P "Gl FE pm ntme t of the Collector of the port of | 4 : : ‘ } : tained as witnesses, and if they fail to do it. 
4 d Boston does not arise from the importance A real reform in the civil service is not they should feel the censure of local opi; ‘iia 
Ha I ; M It EH \ of the position, but from the fact that the to be carried by those who acquiesce in the | his abuse would be corrected if the ns = 
LIARPI I t result v be regarded as illustrative of the | V ews of their superiors, but by those who ty jails, as the petitions before the Leg “~ 
Subscriber sh , < | ' ittitude of the Administration upon the gen- | believe in it as SUMNER believed in oppos- | ture pray, should cease to be used as places 
PREPAID Py t I shers, I t of Fou eral subject of reform in the civil service. ing slavery, and ANDREW in prosecuting the of punishment. rhey should be houses of 
I ars. It is this consideration which engages the war. It can not be accomplished without detention only, and it should be made in 
ittention of journals and observers in other | @ Strenuous contest. It can not be begun | possible to incarcerate a person fot id 
>)D ry, CY W E EK Y st s The present ¢ olle ctor is the repre gg by ey he not 4 we “ it ~~ — months as a witness Me vneatethe this ine 
ILA RI ER s AUK TLL. | s itive of a system, and it is for that rea uy. it the Administration means to chang | dent in Richmond County is but one of a 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 2 3, i878. : = F AeA ~? a uae Che <om = “s és ; 7 ead ne a - 2 pas te | thousand which show the opportunities on 
sio he importar question is, Does the ul t - u me one Who 18 as thoroughly every hand of investigation and reform 
" | Administration approve the system that he | persuaded of its wisdom and necessity @8 | Civilization is a work which is always rw 
ern 7 Trt , » Supprewe | represents, or—for we do not doubt the Pres- the present Collector has always been con ing and never done 
; H dent’s col tion or purpose sitsupposed | Vinced of those of the old system—some one 
V KLY t | that the re-appointment of the Collector is | who has no reason to fear and no wish to 
j ey HT, ’ patible with reform of the system of the | favor the interests of partisan chiefs. If it THE POPE, 
a ; service ? It s understood that the believes the present Collector to be that We remember when the old priest who 
Pett —_ ‘ Collector's official term will expire about | person, to be a hearty, courageous, saga has just died in the Vatican, and whos iad 
aye tH the Ist of Api ind either he or a successor | cious, and inflexible opponent of the old cent career had been a prolonged protest 
W EEKL‘ | st then be nominated. System, sincerely pe _ uled that the Cus against the advance of civilization and hu 
I s urged on his behalf that he is one of tom-house ought to be divorced from pol- | man de velopme nt, was hailed as the libera- 
the best Collectors that the service has ever tics, and resolved to make his appointments | 45, o ations : he hop ’ : 
THE NINETY-CENT DOLLAR d in Boston, that his personal character and removals so as to secure het divorce ; | cal es “ poantle apts he % . aan 
FIVHE practical result of the silver agita- | and his official efficiency are not disputed, | if it believes that his retention would not passed through the streets of Rome bleas a 
| tion is felt by those who e by wages | that his retention is asked by multitudes of only secure this result, but convince the sub- and blessed; and on a stormy New-Ys at 
n the most instructive manner The re eading commercial houses, that he is will- | Orem ute officers of the Custom-house and | mornit g a vast multitude stood around the 
fusal to receive the silver dollar for mor ng to conform to the wishes of the Admin- | the reform sentiment of Massachusetts that ‘ Quirinal Palace, and sang with fervent ex 
than ninety or ninety-two cents is a fact | istration in regard to political interfe1 a genuine change of system is to be made ultation the hymn of the Pope as if it had 
which is exceedit gly disagreeable to then ence. and that the ecard il pring ple of a then t is a faith that has not been seen been that of the Nativity He lived then 
It is pron ptly disposed of by the a tes S a ¢ se? e system is that vod off even 1 Israel, and which is the peculiar in the Quirinal The Vatican, associated 
ot remonetizatior ry the issertion that t cers sha © continued These are all ex pi pert) of the Administration with the sullen glooms of GREGORY the Six 
make silver a universal legal tender vw I cellent things, and it is well if they can be | teenth, he left unoccupied, and his residence 
stautly equalize it with gold This asser truthfully urged in this case We certainly | THE JAILS } at the pleasant palace on the Quirinal Hill 
tion is frequently made t no « has | do not question either the Collector's per ‘a ers | was eagerly interpreted as an indication of 
attempted to prove it Senator THURMA nal character or his tecl il official ef- | [ne Superintendent of State-prisons his hearty departure from the old and dark 
usserts it, but he offers no evidence, because ficiency. But let us look at the her side. | thinks that there should be another prison | ways of the papacy. It was a generous and 
t can not be found. That there might be [The Administration proposes to correct | erected Chis is not surprising, since the | beautiful enthus usm that he excited in the 
wn advance in its relative value if it wer bhHuses in the se 1 e system, the chiet | - ty jails are schools of vice and crime. | varm heart of Italy. Those days of illimit 
made a general legal tender is very possible, | « | is its prostitution to political ends | It is more than thirty years since Governor | able hope are fondly remembered by pat 
but that advance would be uncert f re punishment, leading inevita- | SEWARD called attention to their condition. | otic Italians who have not hoped since. The 
fluctuating, and its greater ipnes ( 1 offices ders In px Petitions asking that t “7 be discontin- | peaction was complete, and the disappoint 
steadily drive gold , Che illus f ad cons ent rference the |; “ec a6 Pp 5 of punishment for co cle ment unspeakable. 
the assertior nd 3 is many quarters | freedom of elections. Now the Administra- | CTi™mimais are now before the Legislature | rhe long reign of Pits has been full of 
the intentior $ uf y the s } ‘ nots t clire It | Is the subject not worthy the attention of | events 5 will be alwave memocable fx 
dollar legally equal to gold would make it reach it only through the heads of l legislators? Is it not worthy the most car¢ | the great victory of Italy in « ng the 
really equal, that is to say, that it would | ous chief offices, in whom the power of ap ful consideration of some member who will | 4, mporal power of the papacy, and for the 
buy as much as the gold pointment to all the subors ut laces is | Make it an especial inquiry, or at least give | great tr mph of the Jesuit infl rence in the 
Chis is undoubted the of 1 | ul este | " N heed to those who have studied it? One | Church in proclaimi | libilit 
lshoeine-man who is too busy to attend 1 York the President 1 ites the Collector, | Of the enormities of the present system is | There js probably tion in 
the details of the discussio Here are | but the Collector has virtually the power | the use of the county jails as places of de- | which individual tastes and wishes count 
nlenty of silver dollars, he argues, which | of appointment and removal of a thousand | tention for witnesses. Recent facts in Rich- | gor so little as that of head of the Church, 
e banks and the traders, the groce1 rbore ite The same tl g is true in mond County v dly illustrate the opera- except when there is the genius of a HIL- 
the butcher, avoid. If they were compelled Boston, where the number of subordinates | tion of this law, and we give them as they DEBRAND or thi circumstances of a JULIUS 
to take them, they would sn bread s smaller If, therefore, the Administra- | Were published in the Richmond County Sen Che late Pope seemed to be always pers 
and meat as any other mons rhis is the nw l secure the I 1 Which it co tinel TWO WeeKS ago ally a mild and humane man His face 
mistake, and if this could be clear uppre- | templates, it can do it er existing laws A CASE OF HARDSHIP. upon his accession was sweet and winning 
hended by those who are most terested, | in one way only, and that is by appointing “s t . r last a woman named Mrs and his personal expression was exceeding- 
tke feeling of industrious and intelligent | to these chief positions perso1 hom it B , — bh New York, and makes a liv- ly attractive. A natural grace and simple 
labor in regard to this question would be trust laplicitiy to take ire that the abuse p f wor fel rs a de dignity gave great effect to the solemn ft 










































































the same as that of capital. When we were | of minor appointment for political nd party | assailed by three or four men, robbed of som tions in which he took part, and he was 
in the midst of war, and had no other cireu and personal reasons shall cease. traged. , ; unquestionably widely and deeply loved by 
lating medium than paper, which was merely Is the present Collector of Boston such oom - 2 see - ¢ : ~ = re the people of the country. In the midst of 
a promise to pay a dollar at some undeter- | a person? He is especially a politician, ver deseription, era, ons. Gees the the melancholy disappointment of his pon- 
mined future time, prices advanced enor | whose talent for the management of cau woman identif as her assailants. | tificate it is impossible not to regard him 
mously because commodities were to be cuses and conventions, and for all the i a “6 A them committed to | with sympathy and pity as aman constrain- 
; : ; \ ss a aaa ns 1 others v eld in bail to await the action | 

paid for in the paper promises, whose re tricacies of partisan action, 1s conceded G 7 Tho women Whe hal teen.me ed by contrary forces, and compelled to do 
demption was very uncertain. The high | He has rendered great services of this kind | i ible to furnish bail for her | What his heart did not desir It will be 
prices showed the value of the paper as es ind we have no reason to suppose that | appearance a8 a witness againet the a ised parties, long before the accession of a new Pope « n 
timated in the recognized gold staadard of | they were lil t services—to many conspi : . od rs = = - . be no .. — — excite any degree of the enthusiasm and 
the worid. it will be so in its de cree with | uous public men in Massachusetts who lived “She Les Yn A ey Senitinetan exper tation that saluted the coronation of 
silver. The dealer of every kind will ad in doubtful districts and who found them til the beginning of this week, her condition differing | Prvus, and it is probable that the tiara will 
vance his price so as to cover the variation | selves in difficulties. He believes undonbt t tl tt e, if my om = of the « mn mon prisoners. pass from the dead to the living head with- 
in the value of silver from that of the rec- | ed y in what is known as the spous syste I Py ey alia posse oe : ro ne 4 out a throb of public feeling, and with gen- 
ognized standard. is the reasonable and proper system of the | , lence was insufficient to warrant the finding of at eral unconcern. 

It is true that labor is paid for like bread | civil service. But the President does not, | indictment against the prisoners, and re dis 
and meat, and will at last adjust itself to und desires a different principle of adminis- | charged, as was also t witness, who had been th al — — rence ¢ 
the standard. But it is always the last to tratic he Telioaion vequiesces. He re | ie Ones Some first p a d a pris- Vi HO PAY IN( OME | AXES ? 
feel the advance, and as the fluctuation of | signs the chairmanship of the State Com- | ty 2 Pape; Sa en ii the ot alk wale A MOTION in the House of Representa- 
vi » in silver wili be incessant, labor will mittee und his subordinates are not made circumst s of the case that the womalr tives to instruct the Committee of Ways 
be at constant disadvantage his disad- | delegates to the State Convention. If that al sne &F assists be : Jury ‘e ok , and Means to report a bill for an income 
vantaye will be manifold It is not only | alone is reform, reform 1s appare} t] recon “oe oth ee, opener er a Senet A tax received nearly a two-thirds vote his 
that the wages of labor wil! not rise as 1 plished But the Boston Daily Advertiser i ves ie al , all pr babi by not ba tenet’ is significant of the feeling of the House, 
idly as prices, but that the opportunities of describes the situation in terms which to us | to tria f next June, and the woman feared that | and may be regarded by the committee as 
labor will be curtailed and destroyed. I n New York have a singularly familiar | she b still | So Jay as @ witness until that | an instruction, especially if it is inclined to 
bor depends upon general enterprise and ac sound Speaking of the Custom-house w “Tt w ‘toe anal pee “me any intelligent per- | the measure. A canvass of the committee 
tivity. These,in turn, depend upon capital, | der the present Collector before the inau son what ar stacle to the procurement « r idence makes this probable, so that the proposal 
and capital wili not show itself without guration of President HAYES, it says | r ses Vi be caused by t 1 of wit- | of a renewed income tax may be offered at 
confidence. Confidence is the one t g | sts the polit \ f | nesses to undergo such hardship anytime. Its position on the order of busi- 
lispensable to a renewal of industry and to | the Custom ise, Wit nfluences in a Such a story is a disgrace to our civiliza- ness, however, would be such that its pas- 
ge neral business but confide eis . - Pad 8 Deen t : r - - _ xs “¢ . | tion. A defenseless woman is robbed and sage could hardly be secured. But the im- 
impossible so lor ilue of a dollar | jesaries ha vs on on aa ’ rth 2 tne | outi ged She is at once immured in the | portant fact is the very large majority 
of legal tender is ned and Lbie | t t} t t s n fo to ta cell of a wretched county jail as if she were which the proposition obtained. The vote 
to be changed a an act of Con nt at the start oft nflu s, more OF less pow- 1 convicted criminal. She is kept there for | was 165 yeas against 88 nays. A scrutiny 
gress. And, once more, if it were true that | fy ay gg ween i ition which the Re | tWo months, and when s brought to | of the details of the vote shows that the 
the BLAND bill would make silver equal with ns in M aeaal a. hath teder Was ed | testify 1e declines to tell enough to war- | chief support of the motion came from the 
wold, what would be the meaning of the ag wit tt rt t r against their steady and | rant an il tment lest she should be im- West and the South, where the strength of 
tation ? The remonetization of silver is de- | PeTsisteut sit Such usefulness as the Repub- prisoned ke a criminal for five months the silver movement lies. It can not be 
manded by thos ho ery for cheap rf) np ty oe =: ae aie eg : Ace ‘ a N < more, and the rascals consequentiy go free. doubted that the subject will be rene wed 
ev.” Ifit is to be worth as much as gold, | + Foecsiaaniiiliaite - thien nate t hen vem d it up- There is nothing at once more ridiculous | until it is decisively setiled. 
how could it pay debt ‘ than | ! nd strengt the hands of the President | and revolting than this tale in the stories | Mr. M‘Manon, of Ohio, stated in his res- 
gold? The fact that ther ( | ’ } , rst diff “ : by nis admit wee ution, | of English jails and criminal law a cen- | olution of instruction to the committee that 
tain amount of acti er ) » add a ; bsg 7 ae . : a ; ret ea aie bend « tury and a half ago The fault, so far as “in the present condition of public distress 
to the gold and vreen! } " ‘ rters t t ill. to be credited | there is fault, is not that of the sheriff who | it is important that the wealthy of 
because they could not be wm ‘ ' to the s f f ttempt to control the Stat keeps the jail, nor of the justice who com country should bear a fair proportion of 
more readily. and they , ne for wen t 1 be ul of $- mo oe Custom- mits rhe law makes the sheriff the keep- burdens of taxation.” It would not be an 
currency. In whatever wa el the 0818 cate aaah wean st ne at random about these | er of the jail, and desig e classes | easy task to show that they do not bear a 
question is viewed, it is plain that t , tests: they were too close too serious to be | of prisoners—those detai ial, those | fair proportion of those burdens now, and 
terest of the laboring-man require table rgotten. Early in the last Administration | ynder sentence, and those held on civil | would not be at ail d It to prove that 
dollar, and an end of the agitation that n mS pra tgs ly od ae M tober , process for contempt or as witnesses. It | the Constitution of the U1 ted States makes 

ts upon a shifting dollar, and hich de meiaidh, Riaiihieiaal " nted heeanse | directs that there shall be a sufficient num no discrimination among classes of citizens 
clares that in some mysterious way the tes al vere ( toit. | ber of rooms for the separate confinement | The attempt to stigmatize those who are 
terests of a man who receives wages are ba ; . oe t, t was pertectly right | of each class But that in any jail this pro- | successful in the contest in which ull are 
different from those of the rest of the con , - patie = aad . . os - he vision is not made, and that the victims of engaged is a demagogism which is coming 
munity f til the day v en th elect ie of Preak | crime are treated like criminals, is the fault more and more into vogue. There is no 
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A HOME FOR OLD SAILORS 
Tue Unit Stat N { t Pl 
phia, of which we \ lust 
pleasant vy situated on Gra Fy Road 
middle of a | } t f 
containing about twenty-! ha somely 
laid out. The building 
gant stone structure 1 he red and 
fifty old sailors and mari of the I 1 States 
navy find a comlort ind pleasant “ 
Twenty years of cont ous sé the na 
entitle one to admission to t et ¢~ treat the 
rule is frequent 
have been disa 
The term is not excessive ll 
in active duty 
forty years; and or 


WY i 
Oy aiituaititi 


has a good record of over fift 

ice. Among the 1 ites i iged seama? who 
fought under Perry on Lake Er 

who served in the nst the Barb pow 


ers in 1815 
The building is t ght. The 


dormitories a 








ridors whit 


ing on the three floo } i 
to himself, and within 318 

and disposer of its a He ca 

it with additional « forts if he pl ind ca 


afford it. Wit 


chamber s 


A bed, a wardrobe, wash-st 1, table, and chairs 

are the uniform furnitur ot ¢ In many the 

taste of the occupant ha ntroduced pictures, 

knickknacks, and other adornment Every thing 

is bright and clear Here the retired pensioner ~ : 
spends most of his tir Sometimes he reads 

sometimes ta Ss naps ymetime ts and runs 

over thie past W t et t i of himsell \ 

his books, ind his memori he leave his roo 

and goes into th il sitting-room. where 1} 


finds some boon fellow to talk to or have a game 
of cards with 
The Inmate ire Tt nis y government wit 


an ample supply of t fort ind servi 


























THE READING-ROOM 
UNITED STATES NAVAL ASYLUM AT PHILADELPHIA.—[Frow a Pu 
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‘ ‘ e lea ‘ , tood to f , 
i cards n t 1 « i ‘ of pu i nis 1S80 i ng t t Dal i 
\ t W < rr I “ly race < L re gade wit it Dan and es é Oo tra t H 
| tt t t were in ‘ f gat , fa i 
t I i | M pe And ( 3 ay different tl ps, | ( g ‘ 
Moff i ud \ 00ts | f Mr. Edward |} "g 
| I i I 1 vited a supp | tv I id in ¢ f ‘ 
Mrs. ( Christmas-eve, when he would expect But, so far { ty 
t I t pie é Mrs. Steene had } | Was a } 
" ‘ nee it, a had devoted much ‘ the West I ‘ 
t > fa I 9 hi flou | i e making of a bat f | by sea and l he « ld « t 
I 1 f L und 7 ( s | pies in the morning; but they proved to be s¢ of Grit h D \ t f 
to wl G 1 not \ vy W t ume out of t oven t fis ' } | 
the landlady at Woolpack d ment when her hus 1 should « is of | just as the m¢ . g on | 
i ‘ , ; t on t = ta Ile would s t | de t é fe 
I t 1 I ! Vas ¢ i ind before all t co i- | he ha rom } 
fe a 1 f vas | i then she s i nevi p crying. It | froma t I I 
V ( to had cor to that . » fromm 4 f 
] i ti ul eve thing! Sudd t off i f la t 
, \ cht darted t igh | mind that off , sa | ‘ 
ght I 1 dish of mince-] 1 was f | 
, I I | some But what wa l | ( 
0) t { heavy! e-] 0 we] t it | i s 
\ t king about tw " t 2a =! Ww 
T t | naking 0 ce-pies at all W } ulvanta { I 
t " t 4 ( they were not sure to t ( ve ! t ff 
t ¥ 1 be much better to buy tl fringe of : 
i g 3 , Y paid a litth ef them, | pres t s Mr. | So « 
| j ‘ ) aK [ wast | i I S 
= \ VI l I sg ? ‘ 
I Enoug M Steene sent 
‘ . t f 3. a Iam g ed to a val | Fat mot . , 
r j ‘ | 
toa f la ip fact f and. This was the ond ste} 31 3 
} ‘| 3 W to daw m | " \ i ~ ill owing to a or wi 3 Hf 1 f Mr. P 
G t ! Ti ilmost | ul g out of | with ‘ I | } , Mrs. I 
g I ippe- | yea i s and bulbuls, and | was ] 
| i iginary gar subject to i from a veterina surg ifo 1 } 1 9 
I P tting wt of 1 ‘ I th i step was t | 1 I g t 
t the 1 t l ‘ 1 hav self by telling tl fact of the bought 1 ice-pies | Ovyst ( but { 1 of 
‘ wing iW f those shop | to her intimate friend Mrs. Mole, who had alrea | the higt if k g | 
| vs | ling to gradat 3 g ssed and who subsequent ence g | | 
Dt oth. t biggest and st st | self ix g a mould of jelly, instead of ¢ t-Ig I at 
oe me st the window, and t ones in | ing r own skill, by the reflection tha ot | f | | 
~ , i st rows | g l 1 eyes and pe é lid the same sort of thing The inf heen bevond s f the g c 
erga ‘ : ths toward the pper tier of jars, like small | tion spread; soon there was a party or clique i sunt how t : fi When f 
BROTHER JACOB. 5 at meal-tim sheets Grimworth on the side of “buying at Frecly’s:” | so far off i's because they've got little on 
The eld nhabitants pished and pshawed a | and many sbands, kept for some time in the r home hat’s ‘ However. | 
( ELIOT | t it the folly of the new shop-keeper in ven lark on this point, innocently swallowed at two ome 0d but I t want to be ha 
such an outlay in goods that would not | mouthfuls a tart on which they were paying a ew ] f 
I s ( 3 r g vhat | p f a hundred per cent., and as im I s this s 1 Ww 
Grimworth we i not think shan encouraged a fatal disingenuousness part ‘ v of Mr. Fre alitic 
f forth her table w rticles that were | ners of their bosoms by praising the pastry. Ot is sturer 1 of G ‘ 
ked? No, no; Mr. Edward Freely, | ers, more keen-sighted, winked at the too frequent | t of his resid { But w 
} he ca i himself, was deceived if he thought | presentation on washing-days and at impromptu | eonfectioner ceased to | , ty, tl 
_ | Grimworth money was to flow into 3 pockets o1 suppers of superior spiced beef, which flattered ons also ceased to peo 9 
CH . i h te 3 their palates more than the cold remnants the t | of hinting at | i is they see 
| Ed i Freely was the na that shone in gilt had formerly been contented with Every hous« i ed to be refuted by h " prospe 
\ \ I i LZAl ground over the door-pla wife who had once “bought at Freely’s’’ f im] ’ Mr. I W ) g a pers 
G f the new shop—a generous-sounding name that secret joy when she detected a similar perversion | of influ e int paris] he w f sef 
| might have belonged to the open-hearted, upro in her neighbor’s practice, and soon only two or $ an < r of ( ha g¢ great firn 
| » of an old com , Who would have de three old-fashioned mistresses of families held | jn enduring other people’s pain, which f 
| lighted 1ining gared almonds ke a new out in the protest against the growing demora he said. was due to his great benevolk 
\ | gift, ar g¢ that small ge ition outsi zation, sa g to tl eighbors who came to sup } ilwavs did what was good for people in the et 
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were ready for revolt, and 








waited only for an at 


























sure 
devi ' . 
in eccl 1 il ur f 1860 thev transferred 
Still d » I while put ip jurisdiction over thei 
suing hi ylogica 1 ! cou oO } 
lt vt freq nt 1 a 
re f epileptic f 8 TIRED oF | 
wa loubted if t it jy Bol es 
of | health would ¢ q Eng hmat 
just : ination I through Ita 
t | st l With 3 transition 
me nisgiy n the SSSSS — may, the g 
part of the authorities at Prrery et Ui r the papal pr 
Rome ition Was SUS Bae. Se ONE ee AY a A \ Sa a a | become an offense to the 
permitted, and March 4 hse human race 
I81Lo, | vas made dea | See Beets Defeated in the field 
con 1 in ril of tl = f polities, tl Pope d 
‘ea voter 1¢ remaining vears 
of his life to the promo 


[eer eae eer 








His first official service 
is an ecclesiastic was the tion of the purely pu 
ntendence of the itual interests of the 
asylum in Rome Roman Catholic Church 
ti t 1 va { etl 
st ag t tl en 
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‘ t s hev ve 0 I ‘ V 
is is most siv a 
{ g eR ( 
es e | ) 
t | \ ill effec 
ex 
| Chu t opel r of the Vatica 
( I ot its mag heent 
s I i coin e this 
first day (De 8, LS6Y) is also the day 
tl g I tatue of LrrHer, at 
Worms In this unexpec | incident the issues 
1 vears ago prov mselves to 
ssues for us of tl nineteenth 
‘ tury The weather was unpropitious, for the 
1 down in floods; but, nevertheless, 
the approaches to St. Peter’s were packed with 
vectators, At early dawn the ringing of mul- 
titudinous church bells and the firing of can- 
non announced e coming of the gre ut event, 
1 heads of th era vy were there in force, 
n d, and clad some of them in white, and oth- 
ers vestments of dazzling brilliance. Cardi- 
nals . bots, generals of religious orders, 
’ t ils of t Roman court, 
ind f Ww y other officials of lower degree, 
and last of all Pivs LX. himself, borne aloft on 
I i in stately procession through 
t mm of Constantine to the main entrance 
of Ro $ ef church, and thence to the Coun- 
cil Ha Whatever music, and chant, and sol- 
eml und t homa paid to the Pope 
by bishop and priest and the thronging laity, 
‘ i do to give pomp and splendor to the oeca- 
S “ withheld. Pius LX., though now 
verging ty vea lifted up by the 
nspira vent » infirmities of 
ag 1 intoning the service, Or deliv- 
el his al wing with evident 
em on at the g hours the invoca- 
tion and be road spaces with 
tl I Wa tones of his voice 
Could cu lifted on that day, 
and “ne hear what consternation 





ill who sat in that 
august assembly How fallible they were, even 
when met to declare the infallibility of their head 





pre determined purpose oi the Council was 
not accomplished without opposition. Sel 
were there who saw in the new dogma an inva- 
sion of the liberties of the Church The Ger- 


man bishops recoiled from it; the French were 





not unanimous. The protesting minority was, 
however, rapidly disintegrated, and in July, 1870, 
the measure on which Pivs LX. had set his heart 
was ca , 533 votes to 2 The Council was 





ended, and is yet to be brought to a formal 


On the 8th of July, the Bull declaring the 
infallibility of the Pop to be an article of the 
Catholic faith was given to the public; one wee 





later war was declared by France against Ger- 
many. Events affecting the position and life of 





now followed with startling rapidity. 
uccumbed to the armies put by Ger- 
field: the French army contingent 
ome was compelled to return ; Italy 
on of her designated capital, and Pivs 
red to the Vatican Palace, there to remain 
I In politics the world ever went 
him. Whether appearing in the character 
ral or a reactionist, it was his unvarying 


defeat. With unbroken courage, how- 





» plunged into conflict with the new power 


ri n the heart of Europe, and began the Cul 
tr mpt, whose end is not yet The antegonism 
of two such combatants as Prvs IX. and Bismarck 


lends a dramatic interest to European history in 
our aay 

Shut up in the Vatican, a voluntary prisoner, 
he appealed to the sympathy of the Catholic 





world, and pot in vain. Politically nothing could 
be don the states on which the papacy has 
heretofore relied were poweriess to he Ip Even 
Cathol overeigns have been compelled to ac- 
cept the loss o f the temporal power as an accom 
p 1 fact. Pius LX. has indeed seen the Cath- 
Fi world, b politic il organism, slip out of his 
hands. The principles condemned in the Sylla- 
bus of 1864 are incorporated in the fundamental 
laws of Catholic states The Belgian Constitu- 
tion of 1832, that of Bavaria, that of Italy, that 
of France, and the new laws of Austria, are in 
contravent he principles of which Prvs IX. 
had ma if the exponent. Even Spain 





le of conscience and a qualified 
freedom of worship. The condemnation of the 
| tion by Grecory XVI. has been 
in part repeated in the Encyclical of 1864; the 


declared the new and more 








laws of Austria null and 
vo | irticle of the Sy nish Consti- 
tu ! i 1 to fi lom of worship encoun- 
tered the remonstrances-—futile, indeed, yet ear- 
nest—of ( inal Simeont. Every where the fab- 
ic of papal is, built up with such care, melts 
into th iir and vanishes away. Even the chil 
dren of the Church refuse to live, as sovereigns 
and subjects, under such a regimen as their chief 
pastor prescribes for them 
But though s ip in his palace, and refus 
ing to appear in his own city, Pivs IX. never suf- 
fered th yvorid to think of him as broken in 
spirit From his retreat he poured unceasing 


anathemas upon the heads of all adjudged by 


him to be offender Excommunicatien swiftls 


followed excommunication. Ecclesiastical laws 
considered to infringe upon the ehts of the 
Church were pronounced pul The imperturba 
ble secular spirit which paid no heed to spiritual 
censures was met with defiance And in Jan 


uary, 1877, the climax of the defiance of the 
modern world was reached in the celebration of 
the 800th anniversary of the Church’s victory at 
Canossa. If Bismarck has said for Germany, 
‘We shall not again go to Canossa,” the Church 
has replied through Pius LX., “ We do go there, 


1 








peror before a pope.” Unfortunately for the 
Canossa of 1877, no emperor, no secular world, 
was there to undergo humiliation. The Pope 
and his adherents have seemed to be ever deal- 
ing with shadows, while the substance of human 
life has continually eluded them. 

When all the world at the opening of the pres- 
ent year was awaiting the intelligence of the 
Pope’s death, his antagonist in Italy, King Eman- 
UEL, suddenly sickened and preceded him to the 
grave. The victor and the vanquished in the 
long political struggle which we have rehearsed, 
interchanged, before death made a final separa- 
tion, friendly messages, a fact which does equal 
honor to both. The contrast between King and 
Pope—the man who had in politics won all, and 
the man who had in politics lost all—was brought 
by this event again into full relief. Receiving 
his crown from a broken-spirited father at a 
time of disastrous defeat, Victron EMANUEL suc- 
ceeded by his courage, patience, and singleness 
of purpose in achieving results which will take 
their place among the most brilliant in the his- 
tory of our century. He made his way contin- 
ually through a perplexing labyrinth, yet never 
seemed to be without the right clew. Allied by 
turns with France and Prussia, he was able even 
out of defeat to pluck success ; for the forces 
of Italy were, in the war with Austria in 1866, 
worsted both on lend and sea. The victory of 
Sadowa, which he did not win, gave him Venice. 
No less did the fall of Napoteon IIL, at Sedan, 
He had 
the skill to use GariBaLpI, and yet to repress the 
ill-judged measures of the Garibaldians ; to con- 
tent the republicans of Italy, and yet to deny 
them the realization of their dream. The world 
saw with wonder a ruler who was by tempera- 
ment impetuous to rashness waiting with un- 
wearied patience till time should ripen results. 
Vicrok EMANUEL may or may not have been a 
brilliant man, but he knew how to keep faith. 
He kept faith with his people, and won and held 
their love by that tie. It will be noted that in 
his reign the spiritual and the secular powers 
exchanged their characteristic traits ; Rome, the 
ever-patient, was fretful, inconstant, and way- 
ward as the wind, while the King and his ministers, 
holding themselves under severe restraint, never 
swerved to the right hand or the left till victory 
was assured. In the person of the King, plain, 
secular veracity achieved triumph upon triumph 
over astute ecclesiastical policy. 

Among Protestants the feeling cherished for 
Privs LX. has had in it an element of sympathy. 
Wrong-headed as he was, representing as he did 
& worn-out political system and doctrinal ideas 
which even his own people did not fully accept, he 
was nevertheless charitably remembered for the 
good he once meant to do. Somehow it was be- 
lieved that under all the bitterness of his speech 
there beat a kindly heart. The circumstances of 
his later life contributed much to make him an 
imposing figure in our contemporaneous history. 
Alone of all popes he exceeded the reputed years 
of the primacy of St. Perer. A hale and vigor- 
ous septuagenarian, with a fine presence, a rich 
and melodious voice, a facile utterance which rose 
at times to eloquence, and a benignant counte- 
nance, he appeared well before the throngs of the 
representatives of all faiths who crowded to his 
receptions. Not till he had passed his eightieth 
year did age begin to tell upon him. He lived to 
celebrate the completed half century of his con- 
secration to the episcopate, and to receive in con- 
nection therewith the homage of his spiritual 
subjects throughout the world. To die after that 
was almost a felicity. Had he himself chosen, 
he could not have selected a more auspicious mo- 
ment for closing his long and eventful career. 

Grorce R. Crooks. 


make secure his possession of Rome. 
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A Shadow on the Threshold. 


By MARY CECIL HAY, 


Avtnor or “Oty Mypperton’s Monry,” “ Nora’s 
Love-Test,” “ Unper tus Wii,” ero. 


aiute ibetiiennante 
CHAPTER IX. 

Avunt Cuarorre and Lottie have both gone to 
bed when I leave father’s room, but I don’t fol- 
low them, because I think this such a good op- 
portunity for doing a little of Lottie’s crochet. 
[I put out the gas in the parlor, light a candle for 
my work, and sit there at the table until my can- 
dle has burned to its socket. I must have work- 
ed quite three hours, for it is one o’clock now. 

Ever since Mr. Carden came to us I have no- 
ticed that he has had no gas burning after ten 
o'clock on any night at all, so it surprises me 
greatly to-night when, as I go up stairs, I see his 
sitting-room door wide open, and a blaze of gas- 
light issuing from it. It strikes me in a moment 
that Mr. Carden has gone to bed and forgotten 
the lights. What a pity! 

I rap upon the open door, just as a form, and 
of course am not surprised when no answer 
Then I pass on into the room to turn 
off the gas. Just within the door I pause in a 
blank bewilderment, which changes slowly to real 
pain and fear. The room is not empty, yet our 
young lodger is not here. In his easy-chair an- 
other gentleman lies asleep—a slight, thin, elder- 
ly gentleman, with a colorless unbearded face, and 
scanty gray hair entirely gone from the temples. 
He is dressed in a tight blue coat, with a good 
many rather large gilt buttons, tight black trou- 
sers, and a high velvet waistcoat. 


comes. 


Presently, while something in the sleeping face 
puzzles me most unaccountably, I recognize the 
things that lie upon another chair close beside 
him (even in the fuller light of the gas )}—the loose 
gray suit, without which I have never seen Mr. 


and exult in the spirit which humbled aa em- | Carden before, the gray felt hat, a thickly curl- 
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ing brown head of hair strangely familiar to me, 
an open rouge box, and the umbrella with the 
bull’s head on the handle. 

I turn my eyes again (they are literally aching 
in their wide bewilderment) upon the sleeping 
face. Yes, with the red cheeks, with the broad 
smile, the curling hair all over the bare forehead 
and temples, this would be the face of our young 
lodger. And yet—is it not the face of that old 
gentleman who talked so bitterly to Philip and 
me in the museum at Bethnal Green? Yet how 
different the dress is! 

What does it mean ? 

It seems to me as if I must have stood for 
hours rooted to that spot, with my fixed wonder- 
ing stare upon the unfamiliar face, before I turn 
away in my perplexity, closing the door noise- 
lessly behind me before I go on to my own room. 

I have spent wakeful nights before—many, in 
spite of my youth and health and good appetite 
—but never one like this, when the house seems 
to me full of mystery and cunning and deceit— 
my dear old home !—and when it seems so im- 
possible to me to see what I ought to do. 

How it will grieve and disappoint poor father 
to hear that our lodger is not what he seems to 
be! Yet father ought to know. Yes, I must tell 
him; but—ah! no, it need not be quite yet. 

What can be Mr. Carden’s reason for having re- 
course to this disguise? I can never again wonder 
why he has not met with an engagement, for must 
there not be some unexplainable chasm in his past ? 

Yet I have seen no hypocrisy or cunning on 
that sleeping face, as I have seen none all these 
weeks in the young man’s blue eyes and ready 
smile. Just as I can not even see them next 
morning, when Mr, Carden passes through the 
shop just as usual, with his bow and smile for 
me. No, though I look searchingly at him, and 
though now my ears are so quick to note an ef- 
fort in his lisping tones, that I wonder how I eve: 
thought it the natural voice of a young man. 

Again and again this day Lottie questions me 
about my absent manner, and in the evening | 
eatch father glancing now and then anxiously 
across at me; but it is so pleasant to have him 
with us to-night as usual, that I can not tell him 
of my discovery—yet. Then Philip comes in, and 
tries to cheer us all—poor Philip! So could I be 
the one to throw a chill among them ? 

Next morning, while I sit behind the counter 
sewing as swiftly as I can at an immense house- 
wife I am making for Philip, a man comes hur- 
riedly into the shop, as if time were excessively 
valuable to him, and lays down upon the counter 
before me one of a heap of little printed hand- 
bills, which he seems to be distributing very in- 
dustriously. I nod in recognition of the act, and 
watch him bustle out of the shop and on up the 
street; then, without dropping my work, I read 
the bill from where I sit. 

Two minutes afterward I have it tightly hidden 
in my hand, and am running to my own room, 
leaving the shop to chance. I lock my door, 
spread the paper on the bed, and kneel down, 
and read it again and again—twenty times at 
least. I read it until not only do I know the 
words by heart, and not only do they seem to be 
repeating themselves to me in the silence, but 
they even shine before my eyes in the clear day- 
light, while I try miserably and fruitlessly to dis- 
entangle my hurrying, changing thoughts. 

Yet at last, when Lottie summons me to open 
my door and go back to my daily tasks, there are 
still (reaching my heart more clearly than her 
words do) those words upon the printed handbill 
which I have locked so carefully away : 


“ONE HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD! 

“* Missine, and supposed to be hiding for priv 
oe in London, a gentleman of fifty years of as 
ieight, about five feet five inches; thin, with a stoop 
in the shoulders; blue eyes and very pale complexion ; 
has a lisp, and speaks in an uncertain, rapid tone of 
voice. When last seen he wore a dark blue dress-coat 
with bright buttons, and high black velvet waistcuat. 
Had with him a small hair trank, and an umbrella with 
a bull's head carved on the handle. Whoever shall 
send to Messrs. Li.oyp, of Stapie’s Lyn, such iniorma- 
tion as shall lead to his capture, shall receive the above 
reward.” 

















CHAPTER X. 

Ou, if I could only see clearly even to-day what 
I ought to do, what would be wise and right to do, 
and, above all, what would be kind and pitiful! 
If the paper had but chanced to fall into my 
hands before that night I went into the sitting- 
room and saw our lodger asleep without his dis- 
guise, then I should never have connected the 
two, and should have destroyed and forgotten 
the paper. 

All through this day I go about as if in a dream. 
Every one of my daily tasks is done as we do 
things in a dream. I have decided now that it 
will be right to tell father, but that I need tell 
only father. So, as the evening comes, I listen 
anxiously for his step. No wonder Aunt Char- 
lotte scolds me for being restless and unsettled. 
No wonder Lottie’s gaze follows me curiously. 
No wonder even the little boys ask me again and 
again what is the matter. No wonder; for every 
minute, as I listen for father’s step, I am praying 
in my heart that he shall come before Mr. Car- 
den. I grow to think he will never come, and 
every effort of mine to be at ease is but a sorry 
failure. I take the children to bed, and talk to 
them as usual, but they do not beg me to stay 
with them to-night as they always do. Every 
shop in the street (except our own) is closed when 
I come down, and the street lamps alone give but 
a feeble light 4 
does not come, 


yet the time goes on, and father 

I walk restlessly backward and 
forward between the street door and the parlor 
fireside, where Aunt Charlotte sits fretting, until 
at last she grows so tired of complaining that 
she lets me take her to bed. 

When, in coming down stairs again, I pass 
the empty rooms on the first floor, a strange fear 
holds me, as fear never held me before, and I can 
scarcely bear to give Lottie the order Aunt Char- 
lotte sent, that she was at once to follow her to bed. 
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When Lottie has gone the house feels empty 
and desolate as it never felt before ; yet I have 
often and often sat up for hours after every one 
was gone to bed. 

I make a bargain with a boy who passes, to 
put up the shutters for me for twopence ; but I 
keep the door open and stand just within it, 
waiting there; for I can bear the loneliness and 
silence of the house no longer, and now and then 
I go out and look along the dim, fast-emptying 
street. 

At last I see father coming slowly toward me, 
not as he ever came before, but walking un- 
steadily, close to the houses. 

Without a moment’s hesitation I run to meet 
him, and give him my arm, feeling so much 
stronger than he is, as well as so inexpressibly 
thankful that he is with me at last, his dear icy 
hand so tightly held in mine. 

As we enter the lighted shop he looks up and 
scans my face with a dumb, wistful questioning ; 
but as I do not understand it, I can only smile, 
as if nothing could possibly be better than it is, 
and tell him again ‘how glad I am that he has 
come at last. But when we have reached the 
parlor, and I have stirred the fire into a blaze, 
and drawn his chair up to it, he asks me, in a 
quick half-whisper, if any one is in the house— 
besides ourselves. 

I know he doesn’t mean besides himself and 
me; I somehow know quite well what he means. 
How can I help it, when his dim eyes rest upon 
mine in such fear? Iam standing by him with 
a cup of coffee, when I can presently ask the 
question, just as if I had not known: 

“Whom do you expect, father ?” 

He looks up into my face as if he were going 
to answer, then suddenly his tired head falls into 
his hands, and he begins to sob. How terrible 
this is to me he shall never know. 

I set the cup down quietly, and with my arms 
around him, I kiss him again and again; but I 
can say nothing—I can do nothing. He is worn, 
and feeble, and despondent, and now a great hu- 
miliation is on its way to us and him; but I can 
give him neither strength, nor rest, nor help. 

ONE HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD! 

The words start up before my eyes, and my 
thoughts hold them, half dazzled and frightened. 
One hundred pounds will make father a strong 
and hopeful.man again. One hundred pounds 
will make us free from care, as we used to be. 
One hundred pounds will take away this hair-sus- 
pended sword above us. One hundred pounds will 
give Philip the life he longs for, and keep him 
with us. Ah! one hundred pounds will save us all! 

“ Jeanie, things have reached a crisis now, and 
every thing we have must go.” 

I hear father’s low and heavy words distinct- 
ly, yet other words are still before my eyes, and 
echoing in my ears. 

“ Father”—I am on my knees before him, and 
my eyes eagerly and longingly are reading his— 
“ father, one hundred pounds would save us all?” 

He answers only with the faintest, dreamiest 
smile, because he thinks I am touching wild im- 
possibilities. 

“Would it, father? Would one hundred 
pounds save us all?” 

“Half of it, Jeanie. Even one-quarter of it 
would take us over Christmas. But, Jeanie dear, 
if it were one thousand, it could be no further be- 
yond our reach,” 

“Oh, father! we could have the money if—if 
you say that—” 





I can not finish the sentence. I dare not saya 
word to influence him. I dare only tell him sim- 
ply what has happened, and leave it all to him. 

Then, with a strange catching in my breath, I 
wait for his answer. It comes at last, just in his 
usual patient tones, though his cheeks have flush- 
ed so feverishly while I was speaking. 

“ Jeanie, there was no word in the bill of crime 
or fraud ?”’ 

“No, father.” 

“T could not suspect it; could you, Jeanie ?” 

“No, father.” 

“Then we need not betray him. Our house 1s 
his home now, and—we could not take this mon- 
ey, could we, Jeanie? He is poor, like ourselves. 
Life is a struggle for him, as it is for us. Dear, 
can we spend these toilsome, disappointing days 
without knowing what such days are like to oth- 
ers? Can we know what it is to be weary, and 
hungry, and heart-sick, and not give shelter (if we 
can) to one who may be weary, and hungry, and 
heart-sick too?” 

“ But the one hundred pounds ?” 

I say it slowly, as if I longed for the money; 
yet there is a great lightening of my heart to 
hear my father’s answer : 

“Jeanie, your decision is my own, I know. 
We will not save ourseives at the expense of oth- 
ers. Presently, perhaps, it will be all less hard 
for us. Soon work must come to me, I think, 
because I try so hard. And I can work, dear, 
though I am old—and a little failing now.” 

“Old?” I whisper, with his hands tight in 
mine, and my eyes filled with tears. “Why, fa- 
ther, a year’s prosperity would make you strong 
again. It is only denial, and fatigue, and dis- 
heartenment. Oh, father !”—as, like a stab, I 
feel that greater suffering and privation are in 
store for him than he has ever yet known—* ob, 
father! take the hundred pounds.” 

“My child,” he answers, softly drawing my 
head down upon his breast, that I may not look 
any more into his face,“ would that be having 
compassion one of another ?” 

The key is put into the front-door at that min- 
ute, and then a slow step comes along the pas- 
sage. Every sound seems so strangely loud and 
distinct to me to-night, that this step sounds like 
a disturbance of all the quiet of the house. I 
rise hurriedly to my feet, because instead of go- 
ing straight up stairs as usual, Mr. Carden has 
come into the parlor, without even pausing at the 
door. 

“T look in to apologize for being so late,” he 
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DUNDREARY’S VALENTINE 


**My lord, will you s 
*Yes. I weally think I s-« 

When the iwon’s hot—ha! I found that « 
A fellah mi 





us Vv s-sitik 

And one sw cw tl 1 know 
Would weally ew f I missed 

It's—it’s stwange, but some fellahs i 


rh-that no—ne woman can wesist. 


“My lord, will you look at these valentines 
Here’s a Cupid, with silve " 

And a little poem, and flowers, my lor 
“Y-you can have all them i-idot thing 

If Cu-Cupid will make an ath of hit 
With awwows, and ‘heart ar 





And woses, and bows, i-it'’s a howwid way 
No fellah should follow or stand 

“TIT wecollect once, with a |} 
I th-thought I would follow th 

And sh-she laughed outwight at the ‘ ( 
And called me ‘a th-thtnpid m 

“Oh, my lord, but that was a joke, no yubt. 
“T th-thought it was—wather too fre« 

I—I hate those kinds of wid 
That only some fellahs can see. 








“Wun down to Tiffany’s—t-tell him to send 


Some bwacelets, and bwooches, and chains; 
I can w-wite his valentines with my purse 
It's b-better than witing with bwains. 
For I al-always find th-that a \ 
Or a diamond wing for th-the | 
Or an amber cwoss, is one of those things 
Th-that al/ women can u stal 


“T_I wonder why fellahs mawwy at a 
They just 

Give it up? Most fellahs would give that up— 
It’s a widdle n-no fellah « 1 

But I weally think—yes, I'm sure of 
That the vewy best time and way 

To keep Saint Valentine's tw sol feast 
Is to keep it on—on All-/ D 


get th-themselves in a mess 





OUR LITTLE SERVANT-MAID 


I NEVER thought so little of Barbara Darling as 
I did that July afternoon when she stood by the 
window with a pout on her lips and a fr 
her brow, looking out on the road with ey 
saw nothing, and utterly oblivious to 
that her dear, rosy-cheeked, bright-eyed | 


} Leiy wat 
ril it her skirt wit! 





ter was tug 





and holding up her doll with the other, while she 
piteously complained, “ There’s sumfin bery awful 
wrong er matter wif my baby, Baba; her’s broke in 
her inside, an’ can’t cry any more to sabe her life,” 
until the speak« 


r, as though to make up for this 
deficiency on the part of her baby 


’ burst into 





a loud, long, and tearless cry herself, and even 
then Barbara only pulled her dress out of the 
dimpled little hand, and said, in a decided un 
amiable manner, “ Oh, bother !” 

Barbara Darling was not pretty, that is, not very 
pretty—at least there was a diversity of opin 
ion about her. The young men, alluding to her 
eyes and hair, spoke of violets and buttercups, 
the young women, on the contrary—young women 


are so unpoetical when by themselves !—sneered, 
“Blue china and molasses candy ;” t 


men liked the deep dimple in her chin, the young 


1 young 
women said it was “awfully babyish ;” the yor 
men called her 
dwarf.” 

She was the eldest of eight children; had no 


‘a fairy,” the young women “a 


accomplishment, unless singing 





passably well could be called 





years old, poor, and—and—well, v 
est truth, rather high-tempered. And yet she had 
for a lover handsome, talented, proud, wealthy 
Anthony Ditto, the match that all the girls in her 
circle had been ma it for a vear before 
he, with heart still untouched, had 
as he called he 

How he came to notice her at all goodness 
knows, unless the comicality 
struck through th | ve loped him 
as a mantle, and softening his heart, as honest 
fun always softens hearts, let her steal into it 
and then being a burry sort of a little body, | 
couldn’t get rid of her afterward 

“Miss Barbara Darling,” said that provoking 
Ned Parker, “Mr. Anthony Ditto;” and we (yes 
we—I'm Bab Darling) burst out laughing, the 
n that 
manner, you know; and from that moment we 
were excellent friends until the day we ceased to 
be friends and became lovers 

Papa and mamma were delighted with the en 
gagement, and so was I, for of course I loved him 
dearly ; and yet for the life of me I co 3 
what he called “ flirting,” though I’m sure J didn’t 
mean it for that. You see every body is so y 
kind to a /ittle woman that it is almost impossi 
ble for her to be dignified. She gets used to 
being treated like a child, and accepts pet names 

; 





wee Bab,” 


of the introduction 
dignity which e! 





names were so odd following each othe 









and bouquets and bonbons and i the 
best of every thing, and talks and s and 
sings with pleasant peoy of the opposite x 


just as a child would 

Now Anthony didn’t like it—absurd fellow! 
wasn’t I going to marry him ?—and he | 
look, oh! so very grit und ogreish, and lect 
me on the impropriety of my conduct, until I felt 
myself the most miserable of sinners: but—I don’t 
know how to account for | 





lecture as 80001 as it Was Over ind wa lisgracé 
again immediately 
Well, the other evening—Fourth-of-July even 


ing it was—a party ol s young folks went to 
the village green to see the pyrotechnic (I had 
to consult the dictionar before I vet 1 on 
that word) di lay, and art ne there rather 





late, found ourselves the last comers, and cons¢ 


quently on the outside of tl vd. Ned Parker 
und I tried t } ; ; ‘ 1 

‘ ildr ; nd I 

few roc} g j 


| 


HARPER'S 


p t t hh 

t gone up with the other 

Anthony was a few feet away, ta to Netta 
Brooke; and when I ed him, expecti to 
meet with a terribie I vn. | greeted me with a 

rming smile And all the rest of the ever 
he Was a8 amiable a SS1Dle, t 
had several five-minute chances to seold e. mM 

said a reproving word—never even r¢ ed t 
the George W. episode, but he did worse—/e J 
ed himself 

That 1 had never dreamed of, and I t ea 

it I thought—at the time—it was a rea i 
thing for a great tall fellow lil j t lo 


evenge himself on a mite like me 
Yes, he flirted for two long 
und when (the party ended at our h« 
ren proposed a Kissing game, he 
reserved lover, joined in with that b« srooke 
girl, and chose her for “a partn ev tin 
kissing her on the mouth—and s! 
mouth—as he did so 
I should have liked to box 


too, tor that matt it Id t 
not I sauntered about with N P 
looked up into his face as though « 


ment I discovered some new bea 
when Netta bade me good-night (Antl 


find no excuse for offering to walk home with he 
her brother Dick being there), I kissed ul 
hoped she had enjoved herself 

Oh! very much—very mu ke 
said she, flinging a look which e meant t 
tender, but it wasn’t—she has big, black illow 
eyes—at Anthony I never enjoyed myself 
muc h.’ 

jut as soon as the g h gate i! 
them I took my engagem« ring fing 





ind flung it upon the gro und I actual l 
ashamed to tell it, but I did—made my hand into 


a fist and shook it at my promised husba 
What would mamma, the dear, meek darling—l 
don’t get my temper from her—have said if 


had seen me ? 

As for Anthony, he wasn't the least bit fright 
ened, but caught the fist, and shut it ip in his 
strong right hand like something in a box 

I hate you!” I cried Nobody ever treated 
me so before 

‘But how many have you treated so?” he 
asked, with a smile; and I couldn't help thinking 

d in the silver moor ht 

“ Every body has always done whatever I want 

ed them to do,” I went on, stamping n ot 


And consequently spoiled you,” sa 


how handsome he look« 





“What did you me f film . 
nice ?” 

“ Because I knew the moment I saw 
wee thing, you were my fat l y 
were nice then, and wanted to tal yu 1 


arms the moment you smiled at m« 

“ And now ?” 

“And now I think yo 
ish, willful, unreasonable little girl 

“ Indeed!” and I wrenched my hand away, but 
not before he had kissed it with the most | 
voking coolness 
change your 
ever to speak to Netta Brook 


1 bad-tempered. self 


opinion inimediat and 


“7 shall make no such silly promise Barbara 
Good gracious! the idea of Ais calling B 
“T have promised to drive her to t dépor 


morrow.” 


“ You return to the city 





“We return by the same ! j 
a dozen times before 

“Go,” said I, almost beside myself rag 
“T never want to see you again 

“Are you sure, Barbara?” he asked quit 
sure? I think you had better wait f 
two before you banish me If by the day after 


morrow—your birthday—you still ‘ hats 
me word to that effect, and I will, the 1 é 
your note is read, accept a positior 
this morning, and st for a hor 
sea. Good-night, Miss Darling 

‘ Good-night, Mr. Ditto 





And he strode away ip the road iI 
ip my ring and stole into the hous 
though my heart would break It ‘ 
of him to be unkind to a poor little t g like me 
The next morning, as I sat on the front ; 
darning the children’s stockings— 
seems to me every time stocking-da g 
comes around that there never could | st he 


family with so many legs as ours—Ant it 
past with Netta Brooke at 

I hid behind the 
were out of sight, and then 


und wrote as bitter a note as a woman twi 





stocking 


size could have written, and I sent it to t 
lage post-ofhice that very eveni } 
servant-maid 


Mur little servant-maid is a prett ttle 1 
with large honest gray eyes, a « 
bright chestnut hai i pleasa 
plump figure, and a remart f 
tion And a cleve n t 


wash and iron and cook and do a 
things ; but she possesses one tas 


feres sadly with the performance of 


luties—the most insatiate hu 


which she gratifies whenever she f 
tunity, in season or out of sea 

ight 

Potatoes and stews are | ne t cak 
and pies baked to cinders, doors left 
night, breakfasts delayed, lunches f 


ners served too early or lat 
this love of reading which characte yu 
servant-maid 

She nearly drowned baby once, » 


her her hath } lott 


— " 1 
va ‘ | 
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is relate, speak of me as I am; nothing ex 
set l 
rht, , good-night 

\ few minutes later, while the reporter was 


ited in the dim-lit gallery watching the strange, 





down aught in malice 


W i scene below, his attention was attracted by 
1 man who, seated at a distance, appeared en- 
g deep thought. When approached he 
s head suddenly, as though just awaken 

i On being questioned, he answered clearly 
ill inquiries regarding the accommodations and 
maintained in the place, yet it was done in 

4 manner so unconscious and mechanical that it 
seemed as if he must have had a past very dif- 
ferent from the deplorable present he was now 
enduring. Upon being questioned, it transpired 


that he Was a 


graduate of the Penn Medical Col- 


lege, a practitioner of medicine and surgery in 

, rmy, having once had charge of a hospital 
station, and later on an M.D. with a lucrative 
practice in one of our large cities—which he re- 
f 1 to say When asked about his present 


idition, he rose slowly, and with an expression 
half vexed, half of bitter recollection, he spoke 
clusive though almost inaudible tone the 
one word, “ Opium,” then moved away among the 
sha vs, which, as they closed about him, seem 
fitting veil for so ruined a life. 
instances as deplorable as these wer 
pointed out by the superintendent—one especial- 
ly, that of a salesman formerly employed by a 
goods house in this city at a salary of 
#2500. Discharged when their foree was reduced 
under the pressure of hard times, he has been 
wn to work for fifty cents a day. Want of 
wk seemed, indeed, the only difficulty among 
Pass- 
down the aisle the newspaper man was hailed 
whisper: “ You are a reporter, ain’t 


Othet 


ler Ir 
large ary 








Ww 
many of the inmates of the lodging-house. 
ng 


by 


in eager 


you’ Well, now you just give us a good word, 
won't you? Tell’em the boys want to work, but 


they can’t get it to do, nohow.” 

In the present condition of our industries the 
lodging-house is deing a good work ; but difficult 
the problems presented to the political 
economist, surely it is a reproach to our common- 
wealth that with a country broad enough to ac 
twice the number of inhabitants now 
occupying it, and abounding in resources but half 
developed, there should be any necessity for such 
an institution as that established in the old church 


in Prince Street. 








as are 


commodat 


ALPINE CLIMBING. 


THE discovery of second routes up mountains 
which had already been scaled offers scope for in- 
genuity, and to it, not unnaturally, mountain trav- 
elle have devoted themselves, while every ridge 
that could by any possibility be climbed over was 
called a pass. It became clear, however, after no 
long period, that there were objections to 
this kind of mountaineering, and the gravity of 


these 


ver 


has been made the mere clear by time and 
Wien first ascended mount 
ains, they naturally took in each case what seem- 


ed the best line to the 
the line by which the summit could be reached 
least difficulty and danger. This was, 


experience men 


summit, that is, of course, 


with the l 
generally speaking, approximately found on the 
first ascent, and, slightly improved, perhaps, by 
ent travellers, became the established way 
summit When, however, it was thought 
irable to find a second route to the top of a 
yuntain, this best and safest way could no lon- 
er be followed, and a line had to be taken which 
was certain to lead over more difficult 
the first, and might lead through 
gerous places 

fairly be said that a tolerubly safe route 
has been discovered to the summits of all save 
very few of the Alps; but when these paths were 
deliberately abandoned in order to find others, it 
was clear that the danger of mountaineering was 


mi 
almost 
ground than 
dan 
It ma 


very 


increased, and, as it seemed to many persons, in 
creased without for a large number of 
people who can quite appreciate the pleasure of 
gaining a lofty summit would utterly fail to see 
what pleasure there could be ir reaching that 


reason; 


summit by a needlessly hazardous way, and would, 
while fully admiring courage and energy, still con 
sider that there was a well-marked limit to the 


risks which ought to be encountered without se 
S Calint 


It was at one time the general opin 
+} 


ion of those who had most experience in Swiss 
climbing that in fine weather the chances of a 


nt on a mountain expedition could by skill 





idence be made extremely small, unless 

there was danger from falling stones or ava 
lanches, and that, as skill and prudence were 
‘ against these dangers, they were to be 
avoided even at the expense of turning back on 
in expedition. When men could take, in ascend 
it 1 mountain, the line best suited for human 
beings to traverse, they were generally able to 
keep clear of these evils: but this could no longer 
be done when it was thought desirable to find a 


1 path at all hazards, A typical expedition 

kind was the ascent of Monte Rosa from 
Macugnaga, made some years ago. It is impos- 

ble in reading the account of it not to admire 
the courage and energy of the travellers, and at 
same time it is impossible not to feel that the 
object of their expedition was not in any way ad 
ate to the great risk which was run. They 
rd to pass -and even had to halt some time—)he 





masses of rotten ice which might have swept 
down on them at any moment, und once they 


found the snow moving round them, and were in 
nent danger of being carried away by an 


inche. Courage, like all other virtues, may 

be exaggerated ; and it can hardly be argued that 

it was rational to incur such risk as this in order 

to ascend from the south a mountain which for 

nteen yeers past had been ascended from the 
nort! 

On passes equally hazardous things were done 


reasons. Every col which was fit to 
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the sake 
desirable to 
human be- | 
ings as the Mer de Glace is for a four-in-hand 
At about the time, however, when an account of 
a specially dangerous col appeared, two porters 
were killed at Grindelwald by falling stones ; 


sed had been cross i for 
the , it ght 
traverse places which were as fit for 





of novelty, refore was thou 


and 
it seems now to have struck many even of those 
who had long been devoted to peaks and glaciers 
that the desire for mere novelty could not possi- 
bly justify such rash and headlong running into 


danger. | 


CUPID'S MISSIVES. 
there are hosts of the dainty things— 
Missives embossed in silver and gold, 
Maidenward borne on Cupid’s wings, 
Breathing the story which never grows old 
Hither and thither, with roguish face, 
Dispensing his wares, the sly god flies 
And woe to the maiden fails to trace 
The mischief lurking in Cupid’s eyes. 


On 


who 


Aud there’s no end to the language of Love: 
He coins sweet adjectives all his own, 
Ard on earth below heaven above 
There never was music like Love’s low tone 
And trust to his wit for devices sly; 
He’s a capable fellow, and well he knows 
That his message may hide in the glance of an eye 
Or among the leaves of an innocent rose 


or 


He’s quite at home in the “lock of hair” 
Which rustic lovers each other send 
And always ready to help them swear 
That their “love and truth shall know no end,” 
But Love is a rogue, and no one knows 
Whether his words be false or tru 
There’s many a thorn beneath the rose, 
And his net has sometimes broken through. 


But, after all, this enticing rogue 
Will reign supreme on Valentine’s Day, 
And his ways and doings are always in vogue, 
No matter what his slanderers say. 
And whether the missive be dainty and fine, 
Or only a modest “lock of pair,” 
So long as it comes as “a valentine,” 
Why should the pretty maidens care? 


TIMOTHY WARE, ESQ. 

Mr. Trmorny Ware stood at his garden gate 
and looked down the road. You might have no- 
ticed him, perhaps, as you passed along—a wrin- 
kled, keen-eyed, elderly man. Now elderliness, I 
take it, is further off from the sweet ripeness and 
flavor of old age than youth itself. To be elder- 
ly presupposes some thinness of blood, some sort 
of inexpressible poverty of nature, such as there 
seems to be all about this region where T. Ware’s 
house is located—a range of long, low-lying, un- 
hillocks that could never settle themselves 
to any thing ; a sandy, incapable stretch of thread 
bare grass and stunted woodland. 

It was not an easy thing to imagine just that ove1 
the south ridge lay a smiling and fruitful coun- 
try, a thrifty settlement of Quaker farmers, who 
held themselves, perhaps, a little too much aloof 
from this inhospitable neighborhood. 


easy 





It was a chill October afternoon, and the low 
slant rays of the setting sun looked furtively out 
from a blue-black ridge of cloud over the garden 
and the garden’s owner. There had been a frost 
overnight, which had wiped out almost every lin 
gering vestige of summer-time. A few elderly 
beans clung shrinkingly to their poles in the bleak 
background ; a scanty patch of corn rustled its 
sere leaves forlornly in the wind, with here and 
there a pumpkin ripening sparsely between, and 
turning out its yellow rotundity to the sun, as 


resolved to put the best face on things that was 
possible; while, tall and stark, a row of sun- 
flowers, flapping gauntly above the hedge, over- 
looked the desolation. 

As old Ware stood there at his gate and look 
ed about him, with his faded red cap on his head 
and his lank dressing-gown clinging about him, 
he seemed verily a part of the frost-bitten scene, 
illustrating it feebly, like an ill-cut frontispiece 
in a badly printed volume. Yet there was a tra 
dition that he had once upon a time been the chief 
ficure in a great concern somewhere in town, and 
that in some forgotten peri x1 long ago the old 
weather-beaten house had flaunted zgayly 
coat of paint and bright green chutters, 


bright with new carpets and curtains to welcome 





In a new 


and was 


a coming bride Sut all that was so far away 
now that people had forgotten the date, and could 
not recall that they had ever been interested in 


any thing concerning old Ware 
Tin Ware, Esq., the boys called him—a nick 


name based, perhaps, on a floating legend of 


mil 
ser-made wealth stowed somewhere away in the 
loose clap boarding of his tenement, or perhaps 
intended briefly to bear testimony to the valu 
set upon him in the community—Tin Ware, 
Esq.,; was not a popular man among the lads of | 
the village. They had a pe rsistent inclination 
to hoot him, to gibe at him, and to torment his 
lean, ill-tempe red dog, which followed his master 
where with a snarling and objectionable 
faithfulness. The boys, considering all these 
things, felt themselves called upon to vindicate 
the claims of justice bv robbing old Ware's or 
chard and breaking into his melon patch. Things 
in this way were brought to a sort of balance. | 
myself saw one day, as I passed his fence, a huge 
charcoal pl nt ard, reading thus 


B. Ware of The DAWG. 


And many a 


every 


bare-legged youngster, I have no 





doubt, hid snickering in the hedge at the sight 
of old Ware slowly deciphering the scrawl] in | 
wrathful spectacies 
But 1 few besides the boys ever troubled 
the old man with attentions, either for good or 


ill. He seemed to have slipped from the mind of 


| both men and fate—an elderly shrivelled old fig 


whom Time 
hai 

He looked up and down the road keenly with 
his frosty blue eye, not as a man who expected 
any thing or any body, but simply because it was 
his habit to look sharply. And yet as this north- 
easterly glance swept the road, there came along 
it something far from unpleasant to look upon— 
a gray figure in a Quaker bonnet. There would 
have been a smile of welcome in almost any body’s 
eye as the plump quiet Quaker face of Rebecca 
Rhodes approached, but not a spark kindled in 
old Ware’s flinty gray orbs 

Rebecea’s well-kept acres lay just beyond him, 
over the south ridge, and all about her farm-house 
was trim and tidy, clean and wholesome, as Re- 
becca herself. It must have been the love of con- 
trast that brought her in range of Timothy’s di- 
lapidated surroundings; but of all living things 
in the village Rebecca alone had a good word fot 
him, and stopped of an odd afternoon now and 
then to wish him good-day over the gate. 

“T have brought thee a loaf of sweet bread, 
neighbor,” said ‘I'd an uncommon good 
baking this week, and I thought thee might not 
take it amiss to try a loaf.” She held forth in 
her white plump hand a snow-white napkin, open- 
ing its folds temptingly as she did so, 

“I'm wanting naught,” was the gruff reply. 
“Week-old bread’s good enough for me, and I 
make no doubt it might be far better for some 
other folk than the dainty trash they’re set upon 
—women-folk leastways.” 


ure 


eray 


she. 


The blood came into Rebecea’s calm face, but 
there was no vexation in her answer. “ Thee’d 
never set aside an old friend like that, neighbor,” 
she said. “ Nay, nay; I recommend thee try the 
loaf. It’s spoken well of, is my sweet bread, the 
country round. Thee will not shorten thy days 
much by just one trial, and if thee likes it not, I’ll 
never trouble thee again.” 

Even the imperturbable face of old Ware shows 
a slight smile at this mingling of acerbity and 
sweetness, but he makes no demonstration. 

“T am on my way to see old Betsey,” says Re- 
becca, quietly extending her hand and placing 
the loaf on the gate post. “‘She’s one of the town 
poor—or rather one of the Lord’s poor, I think, 
for she doesn’t belong to this township. Poor 
old Betsey !” 

One might have imagined that old Ware gave 
a sort of start just now, as if an invisible electric 
shock had struck him. He was not used to hear- 
ing sympathetic talk of any kind. It tried his 
nerves, probably. 

“One of the wretched vagrants that are pau- 
perizing the community, wandering hither and 
yon,” growled Timothy. 

“ Ay, ay, neighbor,” says Rebecea, softly and 
wistfully; “a hard time they have of it, poor 
things! And this many a year has she been a 
wanderer and a vagabond on the face of the earth, 
has poor old Betsey.” She takes the white-cov- 
ered loaf absently with her large shapely hand, 
looks up and down the road with thoughtfui gray 
eye, sighs softly, and goes her way, leaving loaf 
and napkin capping the gate post. And there 
you might have seen it at night-fa!l, and long after 
night-fall, if you had chanced that way ; for hadn't 
Timothy told the woman he didn’t want it? and 
was he the man to demean himself by removing it 
ifter that? And your speculating on the singu 
lar stubbornness of the human heart would not 
have been lessened had you caught sight of him, 
by the flickering candle in his upper window, sit 





ting there motionless with an eye on the gate be 
low Perhaps he expected Rebecca back after 
her gift. I do not know. 

“She’s one of the town poor, is old Betsey,” 
said Rebe cca, meekly, and had said it meekly year 
ifter year, striving to allure the vagrant old wom- 
an into feeling at home on the charity list of the 
good towns-folk, and to rest her aching old bones 
in the town poor-house. But old Betsey was not 
to be trapped. 

If one must be poor and ragged, at least let one 
have plenty of fresh-air leisure, says old Betsey. 
To be a pauper and a drudge both is a little too 
much. And to be preached %o and prayed over 
and hedged in right and left, and to serub work- 
house floors and scour work-house knives, all for 
a bit of bread—bah! tiat is all unbearable, says 
old Betsey, shrugging her bony shoulders under 
her ragged shawl, and setting out warily on her 
everlasting tramp. She is an incorrigible vagrant, 
utterly irreclaimable. Perhaps Rebecca thinks 
a half-fledged thought like this when she finds 
her prey has eseaped her and is fairly on the road 
again, 

On the road again, untamable, ragged, hungry 
and free. She walks at a rapid, uneven pace, het 
thin shawl fluttering in the wind, her untidy slip- 
pers flapping at her heels. 
steals along; 


It grows dusk as she 
the road is dreary with cloud and 
shadow, and with a mocking moon that gleams 
out now and then, dodging viciously after this 
gray old ghost of a woman flitting below. There 
is a white object there ahead of her—something 
tall and queer, with a round white head. The 
vagrant swerves a minute out of her way, survey- 
ing it furtively. Then she puts forth her claw- 
like hand and clutches greedily Rebecca’s sweet, 
dainty loaf. 

Aha! what a good providence is here! Ah! 
can it be that Fate should come, for once in a 
way, with sweetness and luxury in her hand for 
an old pauper, and night and darkness to devour 
itin! Bewildered with pleasure, old Betsey hugs 
the dainty under her faded shawl. 

There is a crash then, as if the heavens were 
falling; a shout that curdles her thievish blood ; 
a rough hand is laid upon her with vise-like grasp. 
Law and justice seem to have come down bodily 
upon the marauder; but it is only old Ware, who 
has been watching from his His hand 
is raised to strike the with va 


grant and vagabond itten all over her; in her 


window 
thief—the thief 
wi 
hI 


vulpine eyes, her long blue 


like hand. The 


nose, her skinny, claw 





ra 
woman shrinks back, cowerin 


| 
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against the gate post, with a wheezy cough ; tl 
old shawl falls away from her face. Out comes 
the moon, and sails along with a sinister ray 
pointing right down on the shivering, crouching 
figure and on the countenance that for one in- 
stant upturns toward the assailant. 

“My God!” cries Timothy. And that is all, 
His hand falls at his side, he turns and walks 
back to the house, leaving the wretch to her 
plunder. 

The wretch is a mere animal, after all—a hunt- 
ed animal, it is true, with all the greed and cun- 
ning of such. She makes her way somewhere 
with her prize—it doesn’t much matter where. 
But there comes up a storm at midnight, a blind- 
ing, blood-chilling storm, that might make the 
veriest tramp thankful for shelter. Old Ware, 
sitting motionless in his upper chamber, hears the 
rafters shake overhead. He listens: perhaps he 
is afraid the old house will come dewn over hi 
head. The wind raves and shrieks about window 
and doorway. He gets up by-and-by, and lifiing 
the dripping sash, looks out into the road. He 
sees nothing; no boys will rob his melon patch 
to-night, and no beggar come whining to his gate. 
Afar off, where the road circles toward the south 
land, old Betsey has crawled into the shelter of a 
way-side barn. No, there is nothing to be seen 
any where about. Timothy shuts the window 
with a shudder, and crawls to bed. 

A week after this, Rebecca, sweet and tintless 
as a snow-drop, stops at the gate once more. 

“Old Betsey, my poor old vagrant, left us last 
aight, neighbor,” she says. “The blankets and 
pillows thee sent were a very great charity, but 
she needeth our charity no more.” 

“No more ?” repeated old Ware, vacantly. 

“She died last night,” answers Rebecca, and 
her lip trembles a little. 

There is no reply. Rebecca does not break 
the long, long pause. She is used to the old 
man’s moods. Finally she sets her face to the 
road again; it is getting late. 

* Rebecca,” says the old man, abruptly, placing 
his bony hand upon hers—“ Rebecca, you—you 
needn’t put her in Potter’s Field. She mightn’t 
rest easy, you know.” 

“T have no such superstitions, friend,” said 
Rebecea, smiling sweetly. “It can make very 
little difference to her now where she rests, poor 
nameless wanderer.” 

“She had a name once,” says Timothy, stand- 
ing erect, with a strange flush on his face. “A 
bright and beautiful woman once was my wife, 
Elizabeth Ware.” 


A long and weary winter has passed; a summer 
has brightened and faded; the autumn twilight is 
settling softly on bloom and barrenness, as old 
Ware stands at his gate once more, looking down 
the road. In his hand is something wrapped in 
white, which he sets upon the gate post as a 
gray-clad graceful figure comes walking up the 
road. 

“ Rebecca,” he says, “I return your napkin.” 

“ Nay,” says Rebecca, recognizing her own ini- 
tials—“ nay, friend, I have an abundance—” 

“Open it,” interrupts the old man, abruptly. 
The gentle Quakeress is used to humoring his 
moods, and as she unties the linen, a diamond 
ring rolls glittering out upon its edge. There is 
a box of shining trinkets within and a small gold 








watch. 

“They were all hers once, in the old times,” 
says old Ware, huskily, “before she left me. 
You may keep ’em for her sake, an ye will.” He 
pauses; there is no answering*movement from 
“ Or,” he adds, with irritation and sud- 
den energy, “I'll just heave ’em overboard when 
I quit here for good and all. Yes, I'll quit here 
for good and all. I never had no home nor no 
friends—she spoiled ali that—and I may as well 
finish it out that a-way.” 

Rebecca clears her throat. “It has long been 
borne in upon me, Friend Timothy,” she says, in 
a high, constrained voice, as one who delivers a 
difficult message—“it has lomg been borne in 
upon my mind that thee is living too much alone. 
There is none to look after thee, or fix thee up a 
bit comfortable for the winter; and I have had a 
clear leading from the Lord which I have suffe1 
ed hitherto to be hidden in my heart—it is that 
I should offer thee a home with me, Neighbor 
Timothy, if so be it seems good in thy sight.” 

“A home?” said Timothy, looking up query- 
ingly at his weather-beaten old mansion. “ As 
how, Rebecca ?” nf 

As how, Rebecca? There was a group of 
small boys hidden just below the hedge, in the 
opening where the great apple-tree dropped its 
fruitage on either side the rails. Tom and Jim and 
Dick were there, bare-legged, and sly as weasels. 
Of course the apples belonged to them on that 
side the fence; but then night was the safest 
time for getting them. There was no withstand- 
ing the logic of old Ware’s dog by any argument 
of justice and fair play. The twilight had quite 
faded now, a pale moon shone ia the heavens, 
and there at the gate stood Rebecca, with her 
hand in Timothy’s. 

“ Whist, fellows! whist! ye needn't to run,” 
cries Tom. “ She's goin’ to nave him for her ole 
man. Bully for her! S/e’l never set the dawg 
onto a feller.” 

And with full pockets and beating hearts the 
youngsters file off past old Ware’s very gate. 
Tom gives a loud whistle when the feat is achieved, 
and stands a moment looking back with an eye 
of approval. “J knew it all along back,” says 
Tom, oracularly—“ course I did; didn’t I see 
Tinware looking down that ’ere road time an’ agin 
arter her? Why she could sweeten a crab-apple, 
she could !” 

And I think that she did, for the boys of the 
village had a grand dinner one day, at which Mr 
Ware and his Quaker bride walked down among 
them, smiling right and left, and Tom and Dick 
nodded knowingly to each other and said, “I 
told you so.” 


Rebecca. 


ole 

















